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A Redemption

By FREDERICK SCEWED.

HE cars farred and clacd
clanked af they drew
Aunnlston depot; then 1)

eRCApMng steam change
er rhythmie pufling. as 1he ons
down, and the train rattiod s
ihe | 1 streth of
the encircling Als
ehitumering in the

track, On

L& ore m

hent Laze, &9

is dreoaming nway the
tint has b

FROM

By JAMES L. FORD.

N a great stonoe house, overhnng

trailing wist

masses of unkempt
vine and sltoated ina quicl wec

n gueer old-fanhioned sulburh o
. dotely old tian of fourscore y
inst monthe of o life

ade nolable by

n'T

e Strange slory.,

ehut out e Lhe vorse 1 ; o
imm"‘I?!“;‘\ ¥est of the mniver '"‘ i Tha suburb in which he ilves 15 an al-
dinte foreground, unvary fiolds of |0 forgoiten adjunct 1o New York,
Broen, brown, and yellow flashed by in 1o o
. wil t lais known but v changes, #yve
beld relier, :
those Invidental 1o nogle 3 w dle-
In one of the enre sat two men, whom furing 11 . . i
tEY, « ng W quarter fn o 3 it
the hest, or some other factor, bhad ron- |, it W I 1 '1 i i
¢ VAKHE ¥y & v o N T | iU
dered singulariyuncor nleit fve. Thot . ”i X i i '
beginning.
obviously traveling together, they b :" _II__”I titme the seay-halred orlopens
changed burely o doren words 1n S i okl S e diie e
Tian was a «(suful man

[

houre since thelr g

riure Iratn

TN, The smeller man, with the rgked da health s
beard, soemed endeavoring 1o ot qoaT AR SIF DE SIS LI 0f
mystery that iy bevond the bindsape, ol stone houke in whtich
and gazed fxedly out of the wis v hil .Ib', SEALE SR uguter. wh
companion, u lur E RN A0 (e bRt I o
opponite, seotye red mnd  shifted Lt The danghter was n young girt of great
enee lankuldly and simlessisy, bt dinys the hodse, with

A littlo, rostiess old man in the scat | % of well-tri ! liwn
bohind—ahe only othar pne=en i (he |8 its gard that swept anay In the
car—had been cbéorving (hem “curjousiy |80 10 the river bank, where the boat-
#nd shyly for somo time. He wos [ X Toune stood, was tlic scene of
Bixty years ol with white L {handed hospitality
blve eyes, and a mobile moutl. Several : 'he dnughier attracied by
times he bad been on (he point of ail- | #nd charm of manner scores

people of both sexes. and the fatdor amd

on oach

dressing his fellow-traveler:
otcasion some aubtie
Sirained him

baek of the soat.

“Oan elther of you gentlemen 161l me
bhow long iU will be before we get to
Calera?”

The smaller stared stondily for perhaps
teh seconds, then, his curioxity seemingly
appensed, turned Wiek to his scr
the fiells. The oiher, howmover, v
#0 Incking in courtesy.

“In about an hour” he responded

*Oh, thanks.” The old
not secta =atlefied, but g
vagucly, and then agaln sdde
self doubtfolly to the palr

“Tro you mind il 1 ask you n ques
or two about some thing: 1 want. Lo
know very Ladly®" he sald, glanciug ap-

. bt
i
Finaily he bent over the

¢ had »e-

tien

than
g in

mother found mo 1w happiness
in welenming her friends and glor,

her popularity.

1 mygelf ean well remember the old
place ns | first saw It on o June siler-
noon with the roses bl ning ngainst
ita gray walls, the air rich with the per-
fumie from »pld-fushioned gardon and
over all the exaulsile pence of n butk-
mer's ellence, broken only by the hum
of the bres and the carol of the birds in

) Arecs over-

the Yranches of the great «
head.

At that
11fe held no Hinet phoss

this with lis

*eemesd that

] HE

moment It to me
1 Yass g

T ch A
ani

lLioine s roses n
potte, {ts birds' songe and Its inefable
l.- 10,

Lass n o8- 4ear after Jhat day 1

stood with many otbhers by thoe grase of

pealingly frots one to ather, Onee
the beautif . donzhter 1 saw
agnin only the larger man suswered, or, fho. 1 ! wrid ; ;

v lereaved s wsalnle coug el
indeod, evinced any recognition of his SRS : ! " SET
Guestioner's existence. to the hame from which all Lrightness

“WEy, yed,” he npewered cordinlly, :|:|]l: j;‘\ .:.I.:'I fled .’. [-\.r : .
as not untl]l twe sears later the

Bit right down herc, and I'll do the : Do -
1 had news of them again asd thom &

T know how for you. What do you want 1o |
koow T

“"Waell," bepan the older man bes
Ingly, *'! had a Loy come down to Mont-
gomery about fifteen years ago. A few
months after he left our house burned
down, and his mother and 1 were injured

notive hosiness

| strange story reached my oars.

The father, I was told, had given up
within
hiag daughter's death and had retired ¢
pletely from the world
He wnd his lived,

twelr: tith o

wife ng before. in

the old stone house, but the place was
Whoen we got well, we moved away from - pa ;
: : . sadly altered. The lawn, once =o trim

the v '8, 8 sohiehow
town, almost jenniless, and somchow | and neat, wae overrun by a tangle of

1 had logt track of him and he of us, bo-
chuse we never heard from his siuce,

“But_lately Providence hns favored me,
and everything I undertook progpoered, and
I telt that 1 could spare a few wecks 19
come down here and look for my boy,
Now, Mr. " He paused interrogativels.

“Brown ir my nnme.”

“Well, Mr. Brown, I thought mayle you

could tell me something. The last |
bearf! of him wa= In Montgomery. My
name I8 Carter—Willls  Derringlorth

Carter.”
Brown had been pondering during the

long grass; there were weelds In the grest

. oval flower heds that had heen the joy of

the Scoich gardener’s sounl; a heap of
sehes stood before the door of the long
disured migble und through the dusiy

cobwebbed  windows of  the

house could be sesn the old-fashioned
basxket phacton sianding just where thy
groom had Jeft 1 1 last time that the
young mistress of (he Nouse camio (rom
ber aftertioon drive,

“And how do they contrive to pass the
time?" 1 inquired, when I learned that
oolther father nor tmolher WAs cyer seon
oiftaide their own' ginte

“They pnss most of their time with

the

rieply, which, 1
fta )

“You see,” my Infor went, o, “the
old couple have beca confirmed splrit-
wilists, nnd (heéy actunlly bellove that
Kate vomes dewn to earth ov Suniday

rooon atd remains with the till the

wn of Moniday o taken

her flight.

morning, when

two or thre

i I in-
timate frionds of the family whom the
dead gir]l hes exprossed a dlesire to g
hnve been in for Supday

ine i COme

they have been In the pre

iy firmly vony
that ence of
the depariod.™
This g
the tin
how
wire sore with
that the Joved
to them again fram the grave,

At first 1 was sorry to learn that the
| grlef-stvicken couple had yielded to this
delawion, but on wecond thought It seem-
ed 10 me fortunate that they had found
somiething that
to their bruleed hedrts,

nit  sedm etrapge o ome at

0r nong

was for

knew

ttor than 1
whose he

berenvement to
and lost had

rany it

thoke

Imagin
cime Lisck

would serve as a salve

1 went to the old houke to call and the
| 0ld gentlemun—for he was white-halred
and beut now, though still under sixty—
greeted me with sad cordiality nod offered
me refreshments in the fine oid dising
room where it had | his delipht in
years gone by to enterialn his visitors.

He spoke of hls daughter continuaily,
but mot as ome who had pamsed away
forever, She hnd been there to see them
the day before, and dll that he and his
could loeok f the
when they should all meet agoin,
separated,

She wis supremely happy In her new
L life, knew no joy greater than that of

wifle

ward to now was

tay

never 1o be

welcoming the old friends who from time |

the dark river to the
shores: of the life boyond, and looked
forward with Infitiite wyearning to the
time when she should welcotme her father
and mother, too.

Although always Inclined to scolfl at
spiritualiem and to resent as an insult
o my [ntelilgence the stories of super-
tnatural manifestations told by Its dev-
otees and apostles, 1 must confess that
there was a quality of sincere, single-

to time crossed

HIS EXPERIMENT

A STUDY OF THE METAMORPHOSIS OF A LOVER.

g 2! sald Babette. The Mlttle
word snapped ke a torpedo.
Gray blinked down on her
thoughtfully, but thore was a

h‘“'f":r::rr‘: ‘;:'lllllll': :__T;‘::_ b sel “No: bint of amusemcnt in the twist of his
. - Ha . & .

1 know some Carters here and some in mouth.

Georgla, but they werce all born in these “*No, thank you,” he cerrected, with

purts. Maybe-—"

The wvolee of the sphinx-like
bearded man startled them,

“f remotber & young fellow named Wil-
s Carter.” e sald slowly, "I w3

blond-

about

anger;
ke

gentle gravity.

Babette bIt her lps In helpless, silent
felt she had appeared
canary before whose

Zhe that

A ruffled bars

fiftoen  years nzo.  Bloe cyes, light [ B¢ bad paesed a teasing finger, and ber
— vanity was on {ire, scorching hLet intel-
“That's right—that’s right!” the ol | crably,
man interrujited ecagerly. He had asked hor, gravely and without
“Well,” bi= informant went on, *“he

siayed with Dick Saunders when ne first
came, and that's the Jast 1 know of
Lim. Snunders can tell you about him
most lkely. The rddress is 1608 Bibb
Btreet, Montgomery."

The questioner was profuse In his
thanks and inclined to be garrulous, but
after this momentary burst of HE
the smaller man relapsed into his former
ellence, which he presorved unbroken un-
111 their arrival In Calers. Here Mr. Car-
ter, who had been carrring on a contiounl
flow of eonversation, chiefly about his son,
gathered up his offects, and, after thank-
jug them hoartily, bade them good-by.

As he disappeared down the stope of
the car. the blond man whirled around
in his seat, with hi=s face tensely drawn
and white 28 death.

“Bherifl,” he sald hoarsely, sddressing
his companion, “for God's sake send this
telegram for me. Take it down ae |
Elive It

» *To Dick SBaunders, 1808 Bibb Street,
Montgomery." ™

Brown started in surprise, but obeyed,

*Now here’s the mossage:

“sAx my best friend, do what 1 ask
Elderly man arvives tomorrow In Mont-
gomery. Wil ask you about Willis
Carter. My pame when still respectable
Old man is my father. EBwear Willis
Carter died n docent boy filteen years
ago. My last request. Good-by

**FRED WILLIS"

“Send N collect™ he said. *“If you
won't do this Tor my sake, do It for my
mother's, and his, Oh, my God! I heard
that they had beth died in that fire
Bhoriff, you will do this—"

“0f cournra I'l have It sent for you,'
Brown answered huskily. “Here,” he
called to the colored porter, “vou've got
five minutes before the traln starts. Send
{his telegram. Pay for It with thin"* He
waved astde Willls' thanks., “If It don't
get there In time—""

The ported nodded in comprebension and
departed,

As the car, deserted save for the two
men, rolled ou in the gathering dusk,
Willis Carter, alias Fred Willly, convicted
thief, emberzler, and this last time
forger, ralsed his manacled hunds frow
where his cost had concealed them, aod
tot Nis head fall forward on 1he extended
arme, Sience for a moment—then the
sound of s man's dry, racking rendiog
sobs, that mingled with the Julting nolses
of the train.

Cannibal Trout.

Troui are cannibals. and It is a moot
question whethor in wome waters large
trout should not be systematically de-
stroyed. Many Dartmoor fisherien are
tn favor of killing them. They eny thal
fish in thelr streams of one pound fo
two pounds’ welght ure hardly ever canght
by ordinary means and llve entirely on
thelr own brethren. A two-pound Devon
trout i8 probably responsible for the
denth of geveral stones’ weight of Lis own
kind —Natural News.

chupove to be
tiny wounds, had drawn horeclf

of ardor, a hipt of pleading

reconsider her answer,

was smnll and petty doubled the
peration.
lower civillzation,

worship, to marry him, and she, hailing a ' to Mrs. Colller, & pretty, affocted Iitle |

and

rovongeful for a t
up like a

novel herolne, with lips and eyes follow-

ing the printed diroctions of romance,
and had refusod him with clhllly bagtour
Gray™ glance, keon, quiet, not ador-
ing. had shattered the wonp bubble glory
of the moment, and reduced her from a
queen of fetlen to a petuiant little girl
caught In the act of powing. He could |

have woothed her In a setond by a touch

but he oniy

argued o Jittle, in prave, reasonable fash-

lon, Wnd asked her if she would not Letter

Ehe quivered un-

der her aneor, and the knowledps thst it

CXnN-
Her “No!® stond for what, In 8
been &

would have

blow,

They sat silent for a Tittle while, she
with an loward tumult that showed tuclf
In proud rigidity: be outwardly impassive,

though the mocking look had left his face,
|

“Well, I have falled,” he began slowly.
“Perhaps It was my fault, porhaps yours;
ar it may be that the thing hsell s Im-
posesible.*

Babette did not betray a MMoker of luter-
est, but e went on:

“l think I could have wade you fall in
love with my Jove of you, but I vowed
I wouldn't, T wanted you to cure for me
myscll, 28 & man, or nol at all. 1 wanted
you to like me first and then love me—
but 1 secm o have falled 1o both.*

She started to speal, then clivolied hoer-
solf, and bogan worklng a nervous fingeer
into a tiny hole In the silk plllow =
leuned on,

“I'm not a man who can spend his fife
on his koees, ministering to a woman's
love of admiration. If I had won you In
that attitude, ¥ou would have been un-
happy when 1 went back to my normnl
ponition, You would have loved the
posture, not the man himself. 1 wanted
our relation to e an hooest one from the
eturt. [ thought you were broad enough
to appreciate It Sineerity Is a higher
compliment than adoration, Babette*

“You don’t love we—not ln the least,”
she broke out. “'You're cold and critical,
and—oh, 1—* Ehe mtopped abraptly.

“Yes, you hate me” he sald, a little
hitterly. *“If It were for what 1 am, 1
thouldn’t have a word to say. Hut i is
Just for my attitude toward you—that s
all you think of. This everlasting fomin.
ine vanlty.™

Babette's self-contral was in tatters,
byt she dréew It desperalely around her,
Her face changed ue he her,
and he camme and stood beside ber chair.

“My deurest girl, 1 Know 1've hurt you
brutally a thousand times,” be said: “but
you have burt mwe more, | did want you
to understand the real value of things,

loivked  at

to prove yourself above the little personal

| standpulint that most girls take. And yet,
| all the time“—be bent down till his fore-
yhead almost touched her halr—*1 wanted
to go down on my knees just lke any
other foo)!"
- - L] L] L] L] .

It was nearly two yvears before Dabette
saw Gray agaln. Change and chance took
;Isiru completely away from her outer life.
Then one night ahe found hersel! trem-

bling with the knowledge that ghe was |

nol two foet from him, In

the crowded
iuudh neo of an amateur play. He was dl-
!rv-'.Iy Ia front of her, sitting with his el-

't,-...u on the back of hls chalr snd talking

widow, delie
“It's

| “Isn't it a triumph?

ately feminine

Just my gown,” she wss saving.

Why, Il you saw It

on a wax lady In a shop window your

pulee would act in exsctly the wame way."

“Nutl you Aldn’t hove L oon Inst night,*

bhe argued, The chalrs were no close 10-
mother that Babette could henr every
word. “Nor the night before, nor every
time I've seen you, Bes|des, | never have

time to look at your gowng,
half

You send me
Lefare with

your—

away I'm through
"The courtaln 18 going up,”
Mra. Colller.
“Do 1 have to look at the stage?” he

asked, in a forlorn whilaper.

interposed
|
|

Babette, under pretonse of a  drafe,

:rh,‘ll'.ri-'! her weat, and fixed her cyes on
the stage, dimly consclous that something
wnn polng on there. When, lator, Gray
| recognized her and came across Lo phake

Hands, she met him with frank cordiality.

“It 15 good of you to speak (o me at
| all," he sald, dropping down beside ber.

Her eyva questioned bim.

“Surely you hiaven't how 1
took 1t on myself to read you n lecturs,
back In our burled past?* he explaloed.
“l wake up and blush over I in the night
even yol. | was very rude and very prig-
glsh, T remember. What a solomn chuyp
you must Have thought me!™

“It was about belng broad-minded,”
said Babette lowly; “nbout seelng things
s they really we
affocted one porsonally.’”

“I'm afrald 80, be admitted. *'| made
war on women in general and you in par-
ticular, and wanted you to give up all
your mont adorable trajte. Wann't 1
groen ™

“What If I had taken you seriously, had
gone to work and made mysell over to fit
your standards?" she asked, with a laugh.

“hen 1 suppose 1'd bave been to blntme
for the spolling of a very charming per-
gon,” he answered, “I'm so glad you
didn’t. It's your blessed little feminin-
jtics that make you what yon sre”

“What are we Her woice was heavy
with nomething he did not try to under-
stand.

“A thing to he bralded and Jeweled and
kissod,” he laughed,
fenture of an ugly, stupid world.*

"What han cbhanged you #0?" ghe askod.
Her face was smiling, but she kept her
eyes from him,

*0Oh, time, and commuon senge, and exe
perience, 1 suppose, and 0 Hin
| had grown absent. Habette looked up In
Litme to see Mrs, Colller fing a little slle
at him across the roon,

*Well, I'll soe you again,” said Gray,
“It's good of you to have for-

forgotten

“The one redecming

L L)

| rising.
jnm-n me.

“1 don't know that 1 bave,
bette, still smiling,

gald Ba-

carriage- |

. and uot Just as they |

. minded reverential 'belief in this
man's tile that carried with it a certain
degree of conviglion

Of course, 1 #1d7dot belleve that his
lost dnughtir aginally returned from be-
yond the grave jto !!Ilf" goenes which she
hadl known In life, tut 1 was absolutels

sure that her father belleved that she did
and I was i1l dixg
that brought him as much happlnes
his did.

I heard a good deal about the old cou-
ple during my brief stay In the anclent
suburban and  learned

village, among

other things that the house was generally
looked upon as hauntesd,
According to

veracions witnessea wha

eas ans the rusty padlocked
iron gute at unseemly houras of the night,
siringe nolses were to be heard from an
r house that stood dect z in
the center of a big elump of lilacs, and
more than once a ghostly shape had been
seen fHitting acrass the overgrown lawn
and entering the tall French windows that
open on

old su

for some or other stood
¥ear round.

Aw for the fow intimatex who had been
admitted ta the vigils ‘with the
doad, had ever heon knowd to go
lime, or even to speak froely
hiand hoard

reason
Sundurs the
workly
not ong
A Eeeoml
abeut
there

what been  weon wid

From some of the more girrulous ones
It was learned that something—no
{ tould el what—actually came Into
| room, and, although they could not
they could feel lts presonce there,
thizs mysterious which
hove been the disembodled spirit of thelr
lost daughter, the father and mother leld
lotg and Intimate converse, speaking In

the

With

presonce, niieht

old ! my acquaintance w

sed] th guestion & faith

| flrmaly Lélleve and which s the sol

low, distinct whispers, and apparently |
entehing the replies for which they enger-
Iy listened.

Those who were admitied to these

strange weekly seances always came away
firmly convinesd that tho mean und hia
wife fud been talking to and listeniug
1o the spirit of whose pres s they wer
prafoundly conscluue,

I think that all mankind can be mald to
have one ceommon Inheritance. It ls to
e found in the eraving {or the supernit-
ural, that willin s to listen to stories
of departed spirits and that ansicty o
believe that the gulf between this [lfe
nndd the next can be bridged by human of-
fort,

It i® not to ba wondered ni, therefore,
thiet the story of the lonely old couple
and the weeklyivislis of thelr deparied
daughter soon spread beyond tho confdnes
of the sleepy little wvillage and became
food for discussion in the different citics
to which It was walted by garrulous
tongues. \ -

I heard it epoken of not only In New
York, but alsod in. Washington, and it
was

Benefactions of a Poor Man
By OLIVE LOGAN.
- i

VERICANS visiting Eogland and
interesting themselves in philan-
throple movements there often
hear of the Kyrie socleties, and

some of our people wonder whence the
name |& derived. A moment’s reflection
will recall the source of the appellation.

The cxcellent workers among the poor,
who have banded themselves together un-
der the name of the Kyrle socleties, are
dizciples of Johin Kyrle, the phllanthrop-
Ist Immortalized by Pope under the title

of "The Man of Hows." HKyrle achieved
wonderful results of good by the wise
bestowal of relatlvely smnll sums, saved

from his modest income, after paving the
expenses of his frugal manner of Jiving,

He was born In the early piart of the
soventeenth century at Whitehouse,
Gloucester, but reaided during the great-
er part of his life at Rogs, Herefordshire
This pleasant litide town s situnted on

the left bank of the river Wye, between

| Monmouth and Hereford, and the fame
tof the phiinothropist wh name will
outlive even the verses of Pope, which
Entig his enlogy, I u magnet which suf-
fices to draw thither a goodly number of
American  and Contipental travelers,
every year,

The house Kyrle lived In is alongside of
| the murket place, nnd liy proximity was
| the circutastance which firet drew hie ot-
| tention to the needs of hie fellow-beings
| To supply the oatural requirements of
1|l:i- puur in the manncr of appeasing
| hunger, was hig initial act of benefleence;
' and so sweet a oy did he derive from the
gratitude recelved for this kindoess that
| he Immodiately concelved the wish to ex-
tend bis Hberalities In other directions.

He proceeded to bulld in roapid succen-

sion churches, hospitals and almshouses
| To say thut his benefuctions won him the
jlove of his contemporaries lg but feebly
[ 10 convey ® record of the sentiment with
.which he was regarded. He was venerat-
"u!, adored; dylng In 1724, he was buried
| in the beautiful old church of Ross, te
which he had given Ite spire,

“Vorpe may bulld a princely throne on
humble truth,'” says Wordsworth; it may
ulgo werve to keep forever greem the
memory of gencrous deeds, however Himit-
ed thelr seope. It was while Alexander
| Pope was visiting at Holm Lacy, the scat
of Viscount Scudamore, near Hoss, that
he learvped the feacts concerning Kyrle
which moved him to sound the pralses of
Pl Man of Rows™ In the (ollowlng well-
| known Mnes, which appear in the “Moral
Enanyn;
Bebold the market place with poor ootspaend.
The Man of Hos vl the weekly bLpemd;

He feeels von almshonss, beat, hat vald of state,
Whore Age amd Want st smibing at the gate:
Im portion'd mulds, apprentic’d gephass blest,
Thie voung whe labor, snd the old who rest.
Thiicr happy man, gabled 1o pursie

Wihat all s wikh, hut want the peaser Lo do,
O, say—what »
What wines,

O delite and taxes,
This nian pousest—Ryve bundred pourde o

This ia the surprising part of the whole
story; Kyrle's means, all  told,
amounted to $L500 a year, an fncome
which i¥ regarded as but o remove or two
from gentecl poverty by extravagant per-
sons of our day. Hy the wise distribu-
tian of all he could spiare from this mod-
vt fortune the man of Rosa won the sue-
it blvssing of the love and geatitude,
not only of hig cont mporaries, bhut of all
BUei ity gouerations in the town where
he lved upnd died.  Eis infloence, sproad
far further than thls, bowever; members
of Kyrle soeicties distributed all over the

only

Mritlsh possessions, are (ollowing In his
| tootpteps, and  accomplishing A vast
amount of good with small resoarces.

| Pope’s Yines are not thie only ones which
'||‘,-.\ heon written in piralse of the man
| ot Hoss, Byron gave him 8 glowing cu-
logy: Walton claimod that Kyrle de )
to Le celtbrated Cbeyond any of the horoes
of DPindar.” The Homerie tribute to
Soipio Aemillanus msy i uged In refer-
ence to John Kyrle and fis contemporar-
{es in the town of Roes: “He only {8 a
living man; the rest are flitting shades.”

there that 1 ineautlously admitted |

THAT MAY HAVE TAKEN PLACE.

what 1 knew of the matter,

I noticed at the time that what T had
to zay excited what seemed to fme an
undue amount of interest In the little
grutip that listened a al the closa af
the evenlng a gentlsman, at that 1 »
hkigh in the counsels of the Governmeat,

my arm and walked slowly up the

3 talking about thins
supernatural In’ genorsl, and finaily re-
verting to the story that I'had teld

He guestioned me so particularly and
It such nidnute detatl regardiog the 3
teatations of the disembodicd spicit
I asked him rather bluntly If be infended
to write anythlng about it

“1 wouldn’t do such a
for the worlil," he roplind, earnestly, ’
w that o friend of mine, whose

t heskle me,

it

thing as thit
I

the laol

name 1 ennnot reveal, is very much in
terested in this vory ate for it h
ed his cars some Lime
to know that he 14 very
to New York and he siress ¢1f. at
one of th ¥ o i
think thal a thing vcould be ar-
ranged?

“I don't know," I replied;
aot through me. 'This ol gentie:

hin wife firmly believe that theic @

ter returns to them ounce g
that they hold actual commu
1 would consider it o

her ghost.

impoertinence if 1 were to attempl to pro-
gent mysclf oo one of these orcasions,
and T konew the young girl well in her

Nretime amd have always been waolcon
at her father’s houne,

“1 cannoal « how any one
absolute stranger to the famlily
think of intruding himeelf at such
ment and disturbing the
ocecasion In which this man and his

whao ia nn

conld

sanctity of an

aml comfort of thelr decling year

1 understand and theroughly
your feeHng in the
jolnad my friend. the Senator;

appre-
matter,” re-
*hut

vinte

cane of the frlend for whom 1
fng, it woilld not be altogether ke <N
vigit of & mere curlosity seeker. 1 can

nat mention his name, hut if you w
hear It wonld understand
mean. He Is a man of the highest «
tinetlon, and T am very sure your f
wottld regard Nis, wisle
rather than an intrugion

will gy no maore abaut It

A few weeks later [ met
agzain, and agaln we wallied up the
togother, while our talk drifted back to
the subject which, perbaps more than sny
ather, the  humon  mind
from the earliest ages.

From the manner Io which he spoke 1
suspected that the story of the old couple
bhad made i desp impression upon him. He
reverted carelessly to ft eeveral times,
and finally stopped short in his  walk,
turned suddenly upon me, and sald:

¥ou

as a compli
Howe

oo

ght.""
the Henator
stroct

has engroused

FOR CONSCIENCE'S

ith the family and iold |

“Spe Jere! 1 don't want o appear vul- |

gitrly Ihquinitive 8r intrusive, but I am
vOry vxlous  indesd to secure for the
friemd! of whem 1 spake to yob last time
admitianee to the house of that old cous
Slnee our last

ple some Sunday evening.
conversation 1 have learned some new
facts relming to thelr chase, and If ¥ou

doi't care to help e, T am going to ask
some cne clse who ean,  Now what do you

say

1 wng a little annoyed at his pertioacity,
and by that thzme I had béen In Washing-
ton long ensugh to reallze that our na-
tional legislniore, even I they kappen to
Le chozen to the upper house, are uot
such tromendously exalted Deings niter
all, go 1 told him rather contemptuaously
that If he and his distinguished Criend de-
glred to enter that house of gorvow they
would probably fiad the kitchen doar the
the most ap-

mast avallable as well ns
lo of entrande.
1 y reply, aud 1 think that my

Heitio-1tke satire displeased him.
due ec of time 1 returned: to
York, tho hont of the sum-
r and the petivities of n strinucug life
1 drove the Senator and his myaterlous
friend from the small corner of my mind
in which they had had theéir place.

I might never have thonght of cither of
thess ngain 1f it had not been for a chance
meoting one September aftornoon og Filth

biting

in

Avenue af a tiie when the whole city was
hung with hla<k and all men were think-
ing of the life that had just ended at El-
The Senptor saw me from. over
the streetas qulckly

Lorton.
and cropsed

Lo mie,

to Epcak
“You remoember the favor T askad you
pnd which you did not see your way to

Ing,”” be sald with a pecullarly sad
tile on hin faee &5 he took miy hand,
“Well, very soon after I saw you my
friend contrived to make known to the
ol couple his desire to be present at ona
of their Suniday night meetings, and when
iey learned his name they looked upen
& request as a very high eompliment.
was arranged that he shouid
there on the first Sunday In
He was tremendously Inter-
» matter, and looked forward
to the maot th a degree of intlerest
that would aston the whole country If
It ree (o become known.'

“Well" rkod as the Senatoe
pansed, re the daughter?™

“it may be,” he replied, with a certaln
note of significance in his volee that ar-
restod my attentlon at onee, “that he has
seen the young Ilady by this time, but It
was not where he hoped te; though he
left his home to o there. A madman
shot him that day in the rallrosd stan-
tion, hut"—he polnted to a huge
bullding that was completely ahrouded in
criepe—"It may be that by now he has
really met her In her Father's Mansion.”
(Cogyright, 1002, Ly Jumes L. Ford.)

SAKE

“And it
be present
last July.

eetedd In

A STORY OF LOVE, FALSE AND TRUE,

silence In the
where she sat with the man who
was to marry her friend. She did
not look at him, though she felt
his eyes studying her. She scarcely ds
A breath would wibrate
throngh the quivering air, and all the
inced scheme of things im-

HERE was roam

red

to  bhireathe,

perilongly t

material would be disturbed. He wo
spenk.
held him silent, and speech wounld mean
the deluge,

Then her fell

splintering

to the floor with a

pearl stieks,

fan
sound of
fate was upon her,

“Hu
the brittle teifle up.

So It had
Well, let her be not n cowaril,
her head back with some undefined

ter,'* he sald, not moving to pic!

She meet o

had tn

She threw

come !

pride
of race and sex.
“1 kpow what you are going to say,’”
brulal

nol

she sald, surpriged herself at the

elearness of her lones, “You must
say "

“If you know what 1 am golng to sap'"—
his but it
tremor of emotion and not of Irresolution

-1t s
to mine as your heart does.

vojce wus shaken, was the

becatise your thought reésponds
I am golag
I must speak.
evade the truth? From the night we

you at the station—she nod I—and your

to mpeak.
met

goze met mine, stralght and uonafrald and

A stir would break the spell that |

Her !

]

|

{ her

Why should we |

ried over seas for diversfon. And.over
geas there followed her one who had
been of her traln as long an she could

remember. He proposed toe Ner on the
Hiviera. A
“How many tmes (s It, Dick?* she

asked, smiling gently.
“It {& the milllonth time I've
te. P've forgotten the actual count.'”
“You

startled to

wnnted

are pure,” she sald, ond  was

find a sob barring the path

of her words, “‘that you won't chanceT"

¢ sure Inow, Hester,'”
mlet—think they
aon [_"

“1 fear I'll have no such lack,
tue on my pari. you
lenit of dlsposition.*”

"You

i make so

No vir-

know;: simply aeéf-

are good—and trostworthy—and
little of It all™

burst of tears

cried the
“En

marry you, Dick, if you can stand me"”

irl, with a =sudden

Three days later, when the engangemant

had reéceived her father's cabled consent,

mather entered with an  Awerican
newspaper 3 week old.

“Listen, Hester, listen to this! Isabel
fewell eloeped almost on the eve of her
wediling—the Invitations were belng en-
praved—with a Tennessean. Martin is his

name, 1 wonder if the other man—what

| wins Fly pome?—will be broken-hearted?

clear—sinee that night 1 have known that |

we were meant for cach other, So have

you known it."

1 did not Know thit nowadays people
‘meant for sach other’ outside
she anawered Hippantly.

wWere ever
of dime novels,”™
“Lightness will not serve you tonlght,
You kopow that 1 love you. Give me e
to tell the truth to I=abel and then—
“Ah, Isaliel! So you reenll Isabel? I
wondered if you would, or whether you

would continue this pretty scene without |

roference to hor.™

She hated herself for her cheap bravado
In the presence of the love her heart
ached to confess.

“f have thought of her,” he said

“There has been no time to speak to her
—here with her guests gbout her for a
Hut tomorrow ¥ou are go-
Tell me — tell

month past.
ing, MHester—darling.
me—-"

“You reverse the old erder, don't you?
Yon think it is well to be on with the
now love before sou are off with the old!

A thrifty habit—but unsafe!™

“Hester, stop!™ he commanded. He had
rigen and to ol above her. His heel
ground the pearl fan. “Stop! How dare

you desecrate truth and love with wu
gibeg?"

She nroxe, loo—white and tall

“You are right.,” sha swerod. 1 aw
commonplace. But I am true In this. 1
will not take any happlness at the price
of pain to my friend. If a month won
you from her to me, a month may as
enslly reatore you to her. 1 do not love
you. 1 do not believe in you—""

“Po you mean that?™

“Absolutely.”

“And if I were free™

=} should still dexpise you."

He bowed, nnd left her speechleasly
in the morntng she wns gone.

She suflored a good deal at first,
even drooped somewhat, and was

Ehe

CAr-

Inabel always was a harum-searum! Was

her finnce terribly In love with Ler?
“I suppose s0." eall Hester, wearily
“When 4id she elope?

“OUn the twelfth,”

“Just four davs before my day, dear,™
sinid Diek.

Hester's lips twistpd tnto a smile tao
meet his tender resurd, while her gaage
traveled down a narrow vista of gray
Years.

A HALE TRUE TALE OF A MEETING

love —and find

David and Jonathan

By W. BURT FOSTER.

“The soul of Jonullan was kait with the wml
of Daeid, amd Jonsthat loved him as he loveld
bl own sogl*

HE erash of footateps through the
sodden brush frightencd s hare
which had been the sole octiupant
of the little atreteh of meadow at

the odgoe of the wood, ngd as o man ame
(into the open it disappeared with whisk
of Ita white flng.

The disturblng element n the peaceful
seene halted on the verge of the sloping
| meadow and ecast an unappreclative eye
over ity quiet beauty. Noting the first
vl beam of the sun which had pierced
lance-lke through the mist, he paceod off
about thirty feet at the woud's margin,
w0 that the sunbeams would fall across
the track. There wan a clump of fHow-
ering shrub upon s [ttle hillock at one
«nid of the llne; st the other atood a tall,
lghtning-riven slump. After a moment's
hesitation the man walked over and placed
his baek against (e,

He was a dark, stern-looking map, al-
most ropellant, with Airm lines shout the
| miouth and stely eves overhung by {rown-
ing brows. The clotest claerver could
tell Hitle fromr liis jace of wWhat went on
within his mind. This early tryst might
be the wer Comionp It
chgar aml pulféd contentsdly, the

dark, [mpassive [

1est

and
¢ ERYS Ao SIgn.

fonce ho glaneed at bis watch. It
et but a few moments to 5 He
rellectively aloog the line he
to the Jittle knoll, then drew hom
[ from his . It gHstened In
moruing sunlight as he examined it care-
fully.

He was not the man to miss & shot at
1¢ thouzht; butf, then, peithet
was Jim. If the frst byllet did sot reach

its mark he would bave no use for the
othera. He himself had tanght Jim (o
| shoot, and the boy hid been an apt pupil.
He had llked Jun when he bad ficst come
to the great Southwest. He was the
trightest, sunnieat tempered lad who ever
flung o rope of sung hymns to a bunch of
long-hairpd cittle ¢n a starless Texas
nlght. Then the thought came Lo him of
Jim 1§ing with his face upturned (o the
| sky and & ghastly bioe mark In the cen-
ter of his white forebead. His Imngina-
tion pletared the boy streteed upon the
fowery hillock, and while he bad seen
men so before, something rose In  his
| throat and choked hins He threw away
the elgar.

Then he saw himsell running across
the field, and fallipg on his knees by the
! boy's slde. They were to meet alone—
gueconds wers unneceasnry with men who
had so often shured gmch otber's Blankots
and canteens—and there would be no one
there to see. The great syony which fill-
ed his souni conld not find expression. He
left the stump and staggered out jnto the
opren, ralsing his arms aloft atd staring
| with tearless cyes up into the pitiless
sky.

For a moment he stood there In silence,
while the sweet air cooled his hot chesk,
Then suddenly he heard a quick step in
the brush. He glanced about 4s though
awaking from o dream and wilked back
| to his station.
| As Jim entered the mendow he nodided,
glancing swiftly Into the impassive face.
The shatdow bepenth the young man's
eyes Letraved sleeplens hours and his lips
' tremhled nervously,

“Have you pacved the ground, Bob? he
asked.

“Ten paces—to that hillock,” the other
sald, pointing. and his volce showed no
teace of emotlom

Hm leoked at him a moment without
seeming to understand; then, “Wheel and
fire. or at the count?" ho asked

“The ground’s tco rough to turn, It'd
better be nt the word,™”

“Count, then,'" sald the younger man,
| as he turned on his heel and walked to
the knell

A wave of color swept over the other’s
face. and he took a step forward and held
out his hand: but Jim did not see 1f, and
when he reached his station Bob stood
with o face of adamant at the foot of the
stamp.

“Are you ready, JimT" he sald, with-

lack-
Inoked

paced

Trindd

pocke

| ten fincey,

gut & tremor.
The right hands of sach dropped to his
slde: then solemnly the stern voice went
on

“One—two—three—fre!™

The reports sounded as one, and two
Hittle puffs of smoke floated away In the
morning alr. The two men beheld each
ether n momaoent In silence with startled
| ylsion. One had hoard the “aip!™ of the
Ibul:u! as ft passed throogh the bush at
his side, the other Its Impact io the rditen
wood high above his bead,

“Jim!"

“Hab, old boy!™

When they mel in the center of the
open & (rémoendous smile played upon
Bob's lips, and the other's eyes were wet
with tenrs.

“Dear old Bob, fhe's not worth it
Jm said: “Let's go home to brenkfast.

As the eraxh of footfalls died away In
the wood the hare appeared ngnin and
sniffed suspiciously at the powder smoke
which lingered in the air. But ail danger
| wha past,

QUEER LEGENDS OF GOTLAND

HE sagns of 8weden tell of a flont-

Iing Igland on the Baltle Sen which

In anclent times could be scen by
muoenlight, low and dim, and mauy
muariners beheld It ag they sailed to and
fro, but before they coull reach its shores

| it sank out of sight or drifted away like

a phantom ghip, saya the “Sunny South.”
At Inst a Viking named Thielvar salled
forth from Sweden fo quest of this ghost-
Iy derelict, and huving diecovered it to be
falr and bBeautiful, landed, bullt a fAre, and
went Into eamp.

The flames and amoke frightencd awsy
the powers of darkness which had be-
witehed the Isiamd and held it under con-
trol, and ever since it hias been decent

and orderly, and when It was settled be- |

| where forty or fifty tide marks may De
rounted, one above the other, upon the
rocks. The shores are indented by cliffs
i which formerly Inelosed bays and beaches
thint are now thirty, forty, and ffsy feet
|u!-m‘u the level of the sen, amd in the
water at some distance from the shore
are rocks and shoals which were not vis-
tble within the memory of lving pecople.

| Geologista have no explanation for this
phenontenon, but wdmit its truth.

| The original inhabitants were pngnnos
| and offered human spcrifices In  groves
| upon the hills, which were Inclosed by
walls and protected like consecrated
Eroundl.

They worshiped Odin and Thor, the same
gods that ruled the destinles of the pre-
historfe racel of Norway and Sweden, and
the Lurial pluces and other t 20
| pumercus heev that wrcheologists wre led

to believe that the lstand was originally
Vikin

calne known as Gotlowd. The bay that ! n cometery af the ES.

canstilutes Its principal harbor §s called | It Is one of the richest places in all

Thjelvarvik, in houor of the bold discov- | Europe for antlguities, pud relics of the

erer, and o heap of stones upon the pro- stone, bronze and (ron ages aroe ouiier-

montory that overlooks It Is supposed to | ous.

wark Thielvars grave. .| The most Interesting remalns are the
Perhaps the legend concerning Uts dls- ' tombs of Vikings marked by memorial

appenrance might have bLeenn due to the ! stotes Inseribed b runie c¢Haracters,

| foks t Irequontly cover Ite surface amd f repieienticy s with masts and

completely hide it from passing ships, for | saile and others figures of animals and

there was alwiays some basls for the | men

myths of the middle nges. None of them | Some are inclosed by single or double

wie made of whole eloth.

At the sume time the tide marks upou
the rocky eoant of Gotland and the obser-
vatlops made by meteorclogists within a
century and a half show that the island
s gradunlly risibg or that the sea is re-
ceding, whichever way you prefer to
put e,

An on the const of Norway, the tide
mnrkn show that the water was once
higher by seventy feet. There are plices

| rows of stones, pnd within the inclosures

have been unedrthed pots and kotiles, Im-
| plomients and utensils aond fragmoents of
bone aml clothing.

| More than 1,100 ancient soins in the mu-
|'soum at Stockholm came from ( and.
}In 18570, L300 colhs of the Roman Empite,
| most of them dated in the first contury
| after Chriat, werp found in o ene place,
where they had evidently been buried

L 1,800 years ngo.

-




